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Since you will buckle fortune on my backe, 

T o beare the burthen whether I will or no, 

I muft bane patience to endure the loade p 
But ifblacke fcandale or fo foule fact rttvoach 
Attend the fequell of your impofition, 4 
Your mcere inforcement /ball acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and ftaines thereof. 

For God he knowes,and you may partly fee, 

Howfarre /am from thedefire thereof, 

Maj, God bleffc your Grace, We fee it, and will fay it. 
Glo. /n faying fo you /halt but fay the truth* 

Bhc. Then I falute you with the kingly Title: 

Long liue Ktn%%ieh«rd t England? royall Kin*. 

U9M. Amen. ■ . ° 

Bus, Tomorrow will itpfeafeyou to be crown’d i 
Qfo. Euen when you wil!,fince you will haue it fo, 

Hue* To morrow then we will attend your Grace, 
Glo. Come, let vs to our holy taske againe: 

Farewell good Coufen, farewell gentle friends. Exeunt, 
Enter gHeenemothe^DMcheffe of Tor he, Marquee 
Dor/it at one doorefDutches of (fitter 
at another doore. 

Dae, Who meets vs here, my Ncece Plantagenet* 

<2*. Siller well met, whether away fo rad? 
WHt.GioX{o farther then the Tower, and as /guelTe 
V pon the like deuotion as your fehres, ‘ 

To gratulate the tender Princes there. 

Kind fitter thanks, wcele enter all togither. 

Enter the Lieutenant of the Tower , 

And m good time here the Lieutenant comes. 

Marltcr Lieutenantpray you by yourleauc. 

How fares the Prince# 

7m‘ eU ^ 1 ' M ^ a ^»^dmhca!th : b u tbyyour!eaue, 

I may not fuffer yo u to vifithim, 

TH ^fc h ftra fe htI y fhatgdelhecqntrarjv 
rheKmgy^vhy J vvho > sthatf 

/cry you merci e t l meane the Lord Proteflor. 




. .. ,: r mother, who (houldkeepe me from them? 

VZ theirs father mothered will lee them. . 

Glo Their Aunt /am mlaw,in loue their mottle*: 

rifen feare not thou ile beare thy blame, 
a id take thy office from thee on my pcnll. 
lL I do befecch your graces all to pardon me: 

b™ndbyoa<h )S n^o,^_ 

c tdn t e t me but meetc you Ladies an houre hence, 

Andile falute your Grice of Yorkers motner: 

And reuerent looker on,cftwofaire Beenes, 

Come Madam, you mutt go wrthmeto Wettminfter, 
Thereto be crowned Richards royall Queene, 
jLf, O cut my lace in funder, that my pent heart 
Mayhauefome fcope to beate,or elie found 
With this dead killing newes. 

Dor, Madame, haue comfort.how fares your Grace t 
a H 'o Oorfetjfpeake not to me, get thee hence, 

Death and deftru&ion dogge thee at the hcelcs, 

Thy mothers name is ominous to children, 
g thou wilt outftrip death, goe crotte the Teas, 

And line with Richmond, from the reach of hell, 

Goe hie thee,hie thee,fi om this (laughter houfe. 

Lead thou increafe the number of the dead, 

And make me die the thrall of vlYargarets curfe. 

Nor mother ,wife,nor Englands counted Queene. 

Stan, Full of wife care is this your counfell Madam, 

Take all the fwift aduantag>i of the time: 

You Hull haue letters from me to my fonne, 

Tomecteyou on the wsy,and welcome you. 

Be not taken tardie, by vnwife delay, 

Dut. Yor,0 ill difpearfing wind ofmiferie, 

O my accurfed wombe,ihe bed of death, 

A Cocatrice hatt thou hatcht to the world, 

Whofe vnavoided eye b murthcrous, 

San, Come Mi dam, /in all haft was fent for, 

Ttncb, And l in all vnwillingnette will goe» 

/would to God that the inclufiue verge 
Of golden mettall that muft round my browcp 
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